These Evil Days (Ephesians 5:15-21)

Words: Steve Layfield; Music: Bob Dylan
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I'm passing through dark and evil days
Seeking understanding of God's ways
Discarding the wine,

Redeeming the time

With a heart that's yearning.

Others are striding at my side
Brothers whose hearts are open wide
Their spiritual songs

Keep me travelling on

To the gates of Zion

Such trouble, Lord, give me wisdom
Such stubble, hasten Your kingdom!

I'm giving thanks to God for every providence,
Submitting to saints in holy confidence

The Spirit on high

Hears when I cry

If my heart is open

Such trouble, Lord, give me wisdom
Such stubble, hasten Your kingdom!

Dear Father on high,
Forbear until I ........ am grateful!

Steve Layfield - July 2014




